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of ott imanufacture has OUR NAME upon the inside label, and FOX’S /e 


WOTICE.—EVERY UMBRELLA 7, Swan Street, New Cross, Manchester. 


Stamp and Trade Mark upon the frame.—DUNKERLEY K FRANKS 
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Patent 


ECCENTRIC 
COMBINED 


WASHING, 
WRINGING, 


Hlangling 
MACHINES 


Do their work re- 
markably easily 
and efficiently. 


Do not injure the 
most delicate fab- 
rics,as they are en- 
tirely without in- 
ternal mechanism 


May be worked by 
a child six years 
old, when loaded 
with two blankets 
or a dozen shirts. 


ESTIMATES 


AND 
PLANS 


(Free of Cost) 
FOR 


FITTING UP 


LAUNDRIES 


Complete, 


EITHER FOR STEAM 
oR Hanp Power. 


SPECIAL 
ATTENTION 
GIVEN TO 
SHIPPING 
ORDERS. 











WORKS: PROTO: el 
THOMAS & TAYLORN“t, % 


SHE MARGINS. 
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BILLIARDS. 


EXTRAORDINARY BARGAINS IN BILLIARD REQUISITES, | Nite.a vo. 


Fuil-sized French Ash Cues, 2s. gy worth 4s. 6a.; Ditto, Spliced, 4s. 6d., worth 8s. 64.; 6 
Ivory Balls, 22s. 6d. per set, worth 5 ; Chalks, 4s. Gd. per gross; Billiard and Semi-Dilliard 
| Tables delivered at once; Payments Mothly Several Second-hand in stock; Illustrated Cata- 


logues post free-—OWEN’ 5, 15, Piccadilly, corner of Oldham Street. 
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Spectacles 


THOMAS ARMSTRONG AND BROTHER, 


OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 


88 & 9O, DEANSGATH, MA ORS 


carefully Adapted to all ‘Defects of Vision. Artificial Eyes carefully 


4 
LAUNDRY AND DAIRY ENGINEERS; \~%_ % 


Produces more 
and better butter 
than any other 
churn. 


easy to work. 


cleansed. 


Is not liable to 
get out of order. 
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Patent 
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ceived the Only 


PRIZE 
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ROVAL 


MEETING, 
At Manchester. 


stock, to make 
from 11). to 440?bs. 
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HAPEL-ST., 
Salford, 
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W. LOWE & C@., Sole Makers of the PURE COLD WATER SOAP. No Rubbing, Boiling, 
Blueing, or any Solution required. Every Bar Stamped, and Trade Mark Registered. Ask your 
Grocer for it, and see you get it.—W. LOWE & © » 46, DALE STREET, MANCHESTER, 
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THE SOUTHPORT ORI TIO, 
EVERY SATURDAY.—PRICE ONE PENNY. 
Or all Newsagents and at the Railway Stations. 
Manchester and District Advertisements should be addressed to ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Booksellers, Oldham Street. 





HEALTH, COMFORT, ECONOMY, 


SS EXCELSIOR” 
| PATENT 


GREAT REDUCTION FROM 5. 10.| SPRING MATTRESS 


| Is remarkably comfortable, perfectly healthy, light, 


W M E E L E R Easy Payments arranged for. durable, and cheap. ;Made on a wood frame to fit 
existing beds 
IRON BEDS complete with Mattress, 


NO HOME I8 COMPLETE WITHOUT ONE. & W I i S O N CAMP SEpy wah Folding Legs 
ieinetinaeies | Fot Hotels, Boarding Houses, Schools, Hospitals, &c. 
NEQUALLED FOR LIGHTNESS, SPEED, ; eran 
DURABILITY, AND cHEaPNEss, | SOWING MACHINES. | _ FROM CABINET MAKERS AND FURNISHERS, 


Ww HOLESALE— 


CAUTION !—Bewaro of Worthless Imitations. Bvery Machine is Stamped with the Name. CHORLTON & DUG DALE, 
ok. = 76, HIGHER ORMOND STREET, 


ONLY OFFICE—131, Market Street, 131—Manchester. | MAR OR BSTER. 


CIRCULARS ON APPLICATION, 


WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 


A7, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 








WILLIAM BROWN, AGENT. 





MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF 


SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 


msl A BLISHED 1862. 


WIGnDnIAM BROWN, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 
BROWN'S PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 
FOR PREVENTING TILE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) 
No Connection with any other firm.—AGENTS WANTED. 


CO-OPERATIVE PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 


Olice—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 
Works—-New Mount Street, Manchester; and 40, Highbridge, Newcastle. 
PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, MACHINE RULERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK 
MANUPACTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, &c. 








The above firm have speeciv! facilities for the execution of all orders jn Bookwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds of Commercial Printing) 


JOHN HARDMAN, Manacer. 
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TURNER'S TEMPERANCE COMMERCIAL HOTEL, °™ 


LLIWELL STREET, near the FOOTBRIDGE, 
VICTORIA STATION, MANCHESTER. 








OCTOBER 26, 1877. 
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E. TAYLOR’S 
INFIRMARY AND HOSPITAL 
PLAISTERS, 
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Edward Taylor's Oriental Tooth Paste. 


This elegant preparation is submitted to the public as that great desideratum—a thoronghly 
satisfactory DENTIFRICE. Itis composed of vegetables and a variety of the most fra | 
pone and is absolutely free fram the least admixture of any mineral or pernicious ingredient. 

ts taste is most agreeable, whilst it is distinguished from all other preparations by its extraordinary | 
efficacy in removing tartar, ensuring to the teeth the most beautiful and pearly whiteness, arresting | 
the progress of decay, and by its corrective and astringent properties, inducing a healthy action of | 
the gums, and a consequent firmness and brightness of colour. 
breath; and if used regularly will, in a great measure, prevent the suffering occasioned by tooth- 
ache, and preserve the teeth and gums in a sound and ornamental state to old age. 


lijoz. Pots, 1s.; 30z. Pots, ls. 6d. 


SPREAD ON LEATHER AND CLOTH. 
HIGHLY RECOMMENDED BY THE FACULTY, 


Sold by Chemists, at ld., lid., 2d., 8d., 4d 
6d., and 8d. each. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


Edward Taylor, Salford, 


a " i MANCHESTER. 
EDWARD TAYLOR'S IMPERIAL 
FEEDING BOTTLE. 


“ This Bottle is 
, fitted with the 


ye greatest care, is 
<> 

= XY 
ay SF 


more simple in its 
“QR Da 









ant com- 
construction and 
easier to bec'eaned 
thanany other now 
in use, 

Parents will do 
well in keeping two Bottles, one to be cleaned 
| while the other is in nse. A little soda in water 

will be found to keep both Bottle and Tube 
| sweet, which will improve the infant's health. 

Sold by Chemists, fs. each. Manufactured by 
EDWARD TAYLOR, Salford, Manchester. 
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It gives peculiar sweetness to the | 





ESTABLISHED FORTY YEARS. 


TANTON’S CELEBRATED COUGH PILLS are universally 
acknowledged to be the best for the speedy cure of Coughs, Colds, 
Asthma, Influenza, Bronchitis, Consumption, and all Diseases of the Chest 
and Lungs.—W. MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, E.C.; and 109, 
Chester Road, Manchester. In boxes at 1s. 14d. and 2s. 9d. each. 
Caution.—* W. MATHER, Chester Road, Manchester,” on the Govern- 
ment stamp round every box. Sent post free for 16 stamps. 


ATHER'S ORIENTAL ROSE CREAM, 
extracted from the choicest Rose Leaves, 
removes scurf, strengthens and imparts a gloss (with- 


baldness, even restoring the growth in many cases 
which appear hopeless. 

Sold by all Chemists, in bottles, at 1s., 2s. 6d., 
and 5s. each. 

WILLIAM MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, 
E.C.; 84, Corporation Street, and 109, Chester 
Road, Manchester. 








oe ATHER’S NEW INFANTS’ FEED- 

ING BOTTLE, THE PRINCESS, is 
unique in shape, and possesses advantages over all 
others; is a combination of the flat and upright 
feeding bottles; is perfect in action, and simple in 
construction ; can be placed in any position with- 
out danger or leakage; can be emptied of its contents to the last drop. 
Sold by all Chemists at 6d., 1s., and 1s, 6d. each. 





out the use of pomades) to the hair, and prevents | 


ATHER’S FAMILY MARKING INK, for Linen, Cotton, 
Silk, &e. Warranted Permanent. Without Preparation. Sold in 
Bottles, at 6d. and 1s, each, by all Chemists and Stationers everywhere. 





SEN /[AtwER's CHEMICAL FLY PAPERS, 
4 be! mt for Poisoning Flies, Wasps, Ants, and Mosquitoes, 
PS) 12 Sheets sent post free for 6 stamps. 

WILLIAM MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, E.C.; 
84, Corporation Street, and 109, Chester Road, Man- 
chester, 














ATHER’S ROYAL BALSAMIC 
PLASTERS (as supplied to the Army 
and Navy at Scutari Hospital). 


Sold by all Chemists, at 1d., 2d., 4d., 64d., 
and 8d. each. 


Caution: Every plaster has the Proprie- 
the back, in blue ink. 


\ {| ATHER’S ARNICATED FELT CORN 
AND BUNION 








PLASTERS. Sold by all 


Chemists, Corn Plasters at 6d. per dozen; Bunion 


Plasters, 1s, per dozen. 








AB-O'TH’-YATE 


OPENING OF THE NEW TOWN HALL: 


REREARSING FoR THE “ Reception ;” Tug “ Swattow-Tais ;" Toe “ Bang-wrr ;" Tax Recerrion; Tue Batt; Tux Procession. 


Sei ese —— ~ 


ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 56 & 58, Orpusm Sanezt, Mancitester; 4, Carekniyn Srarit, Senanv, Loxpon. 
And all Booksellers. 
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(DRAUGHT EXCLUDER FOR BOTTOM OF DOORS. 


— | 


Prices, with 
Te stimonials, 


on | pe 
application. I | 
| 
sor vicw | 


DOOR orEw 





CavuTion.—If you would secure 
comfort at home in all weathers, 
be sure to apply none other than 





SLATER’S Patent Prize Medal 
DRAUGHT 
Sint viEw EXCLUDER, 


DOOR SHUT for bottom of 
doors, as shown 
at Cheetham Hill 
and Pomona 
Palace Exhibi- 
tions. Dust spoils 
and scratches fur- 
niture, oilcloths, 
and tiles. This 
apparatus lifts { 
inch,clearing car- 
pets or uneven 
floors, and shuts 
down quite wea- 
ther tight; it is 
self-acting, dur- 
able, and cheap. 
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USUAL SPACE ADMITTING ORAUCHTS DUST4&RAIN 


Can be applied to any door in a few minutes, and (important te tenants) can be removed 
as quickly, without injury to the door or framework. 


SLATER & CO., GREAVES STREET, OLDHAM. 
7, POSSSICAS GARDENS, BELLE VUE. 
4 Open every day from 10 a.m 








Messrs. DANSON & SONS’ Magnificent Open-air PICTURE of the VALLEY of 


the MORAVA, on view every day. The Grand Spectacle of the recent 


WAR IN SERVIA 
Every Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday throughout the Season, at dusk, | 
Military Band of the Gardens Daily from 3 p.m. 
Great Zoological Collection, Pleasure Boats and Steamers on the Lakes, Mazcs, 
Museum, Conservatories, Ferneries, &c. 
Admission to the Gardens, 6d. each; 1s. each after 4 p.m. 


'GRAND PROVINCIAL RESTAURANT, 
MARKET PLACE, 


OPPOSITE ROYAL EXCHANGE, 


—— 


DINING THROUGHOUT THE DAY. 
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CHESHIRE LINES. 


MANCHESTER CENTRAL STATION IS NOW OPEN. 
(Adjoining the Free Trade Hall.) 
EXPRESS TRAINS 
are now run between 
MANCHESTER AND LIVERPOOL (CENTRAL STATIONS) 


At Half-past every Hour, from 8-30 a.m. to 9-30 p.m., 
Every Weck-day, performing the journey in each direction 


IN FORTY-FIVE MINUTES. 


For other Trains, Sunday Service, Reduced Fares, and full particulars, see 
Time Cards. 


Central Cation, Liverpool, Oct., ta. 





wM. BNGLISN, Manager. 


I your Spectacles a are broken take them to the Maker, 
N. HARPER, 36, Clarendon Street, Oxford Street, Manchester. 


ILLIARDS !—JOHN 0’ BRIEN, the only practical Billiard 


Table Manufacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites inspection of his 
stock of Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, 
all made under his own personal inspection. Sole Maker of the Improved Fast 
Cushion, that will never become hard.—GLOBE BILLIARD WORKS, 42, Lower 
King Street, Manchester. 


LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL 


Have’ the Largest Assortment of 


DINING AND DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS AND BRONZES 


Suitable for Presentation. 


Every Description of Jewellery, 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. 








Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Chains and Alberts. 


from the very best makers. 


Cutlery and Electro-plate, 





HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER. 
J >. JUC rLA, 








Soups, Fish, Entrées, Joints, and Sweets, in great variety. 


Dinner off the Joint, 1s. rod. Chop or Steak, with Chips, 1s. 


Neapolitan and French Ices always ready, Families Supplied. 


J. CAVARGNA, Proprietor. 


GRAND PROVINCIAL RESTAURANT 
HALF-CROWN TABLE D’'HOTE 
From 12 o’ciock Datry. 


J. CAVARGNA, Proprietor. 
THE Pic TURE TRADE 


Largest, Cheapest, and ( Cc hoicest Stock in the trade of 
Oleographs, Engravings, Chromo Prints, Oil Paintings, Photographs, Chromos, 
Aquagraphs, Cut Flowers, Water-colour Drawings, Picture Frames, etc., 


At M. NEWMAN'S, 19, Fennel Street, close to the Cathedral. | 


Cova TT Gi O'v. 2a ae 

51, DEANSGATE (BARTON ARCADE), 

| MANCHESTER, 

| Begs respectfully to call the attention of the public to his choice selection of 
PARIS LATEST NOVELTIES, 


Ladies and Gentlemen's Scarfs and Ties, Fans, Silk and Cambric Handkerchiefs, 
| Gloves, Boxes, Perfumed Sachets, French Jewellery, &c.; and also a large selection | 
of his renowned 


PARIS KID GLOVES. 
GLOVES MADE TO ORDER IN ANY SIZE OR COLOUR. 
AGENT FOR 
| ED. PINAUD'S PARIS SELECED PERFUMERY. 
etnias 
| D. JTUGLA’S 
BRANCH ESTABLISHMENTS: 
| PARIS, LONDON, LIVERPOOL, NEW YORK, AND PHILADELPHIA. 
Glove Manufactory—2, Ruz Favart, Paris. 
Card of Samples of Colours and Price List sent post free on application. 





Dining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, c. ; 








JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., 
Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers. 


NEW PREMISES CORNER OF HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, SHUDEHILL, 


Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, &c. ; Gold and Silver Watches ; 
0, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 











JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., Thomas Street and High Street, Manchester. 
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THE BOLTED DOOR. 


[BY LEONARD BRIGHT. | 


ud 
¢ UT for one drawback, Mr. and Mrs. Darling’s might have been one 
of the happiest homes in Manchester. 

The family consisted of father and mother, one son, and two 
daughters. Mr. Darling was one of the most flourishing tradesmen in 
Greenheys. Whatever he touched seemed to turn to gold. He himself 
had a wonderful capacity for happiness. Whether at the theatre, at the 
public meeting, in a friend’s house, strolling in the parks, at Church—it 
mattered not where—Mr. Darling appeared always to see and hear only 
that which gave him pleasure then and afterwards. That which promised 
him and others joy he welcomed and prized; that which threatened to 
cause him and others annoyance and pain he closed his whole nature 
against. Husband and wife were well mated; Mrs. Darling—with her 
warm heart, gentle ways, and radiant countenance—being the very em- 
bodiment of happiness itself. The Misses Darling were pretty, intelligent 
young ladies, of seventeen and fifteen respectively; and the son, then 
eighteen, was the pride of his companions. 

Yet, as I have said, an obstacle stood in the way of that family’s happi- 
ness; a skeleton was there, as in most households. 

The skeleton did not consist—as some who knew them might have 
supposed—in the facts that Mr. Darling was only the second husband and 
the stepfather. Between the different members of the family no gulf 
stretched on that account; for never did the silken cords of a stronger 
and truer affection bind human beings together. 

Mr. Darling could not have been fonder and prouder of John if he had 
been his own son. And he was a young fellow on whom even the hardest- 
hearted stepfather might well have looked with favour and hope. 

Up till recently John Darling had done well ; he was so attentive to his 
duties, and so apt at his work, in the solicitor’s office where he was serving 
his time, that he had gained the esteem and won the confidence of his em- 
ployer. His prospects were illumined by a brilliancy that attracted 
the attention of all and the envy of a few. 

But a change—only slight, it is true, as yet—had now come over him. 
He cared less about home; he went out at night oftener and stayed away 
later than before; he did not tell his sisters so much of what was going 
on in the office and the city ; his father’s and his mother’s company was 
not so dear to him as it used to be; his master’s office and his father’s 
home no longer held the proudest place in his thoughts. 

John Darling, it was clear, had been caught in one or more of the many 
devouring whirlpools that beset our young men. 

His father noticed this; but he kept his misgivings to himself for weeks 
and months. 

On two or three occasions, when John was particularly late in coming 
home, Mr. Darling sat up himself. 

The old man did so with the intention of speaking a few plain words to 
his son; but he had always failed to carry out his resolution, partly because 
he feared that his reproof might be set down to a step-father’s supposed 
natural severity and sternness, and chiefly because he loved his son, and 
recoiled from the bare idea of any coldness springing up between them. 

Things grew worse and worse, and at last Mrs. Darling began to have 
her fears. 

The little black cloud which had fallen o’er the otherwise happy house- 
hold became larger and blacker week by week. 

‘I’m afraid, James,” said Mrs. Darling to her husband one night about 
eleven o’clock, as they sat in the room alone, she knitting, he reading his 
evening paper ; “ I'm afraid that something’s going amiss with John.” 

“Why?” asked Mr. Darling, lifting his eyes from the paper one 
moment, then seeming to resume his reading the next. 
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“* He’s getting so irregular,” Mrs. Darling answered, with a heavy sigh, 

“I think he’ll soon get over it; we must not be too hard.”’ 

“I don’t want to be hard; but we must do our duty by him,” said Mrs, 
Darling, slowly; and big tears trickled down her cheeks. 

* Young men must have their friends; and you know the experiment, 
though often tried, has never yet been performed with complete success, 
of putting old heads on young shoulders.” 

“T know that; but’—Mrs. Darling’s voice all but gone—‘ it would 
break my heart if John should become a moral wreck and ruin.” 

“ There’s no fear of that, Mary,” said Mr. Darling, with more than his 
accustomed quietness; ‘ John is too sensible and too strong-willed to 
overleap the traces altogether.” 

“‘ Let us hope so; but, James, you know his father went the same way 
when he was older and should have known better.”’ 

Mrs, Darling could keep her anxiety within bounds no longer. 

“Oh dear! oh dear!” she moaned forth as her needles fell on tho 
floor and she lay back in the easy chair, covering her face with her hands ; 
‘oh dear! oh dear! Have I also to see,my boy going down, down day 
by day? Must I now stand by his death-bed and weep over his early 
grave? Or—horrible thought!—is he, after this, to live on in sin, 
suffering, and shame?” 

“Don’t fret, Mary ; John will see his mistake, his folly, yet; 
he will sond it adrift.” 

Mrs. Darling shook her head, without looking up; and then both took 
to silent thinking for some fifteen or twenty minutes. 

‘Have you ever spoken to him, John?” she afterwards inquired, lifting 
her head and looking at her husband. 

“No,” Mr. Darling replied. 

“Why?” she asked. 

** Because I was afraid to breed more mischief. You know how much I 
love John. _I couldn't have loved him more if he had been my own gon, 
though, if he had been, I would have spoken to him long ere now.” 

“I see, John; I thank you for all your gentleness; but true gentleness 
may be real unkindness, and I do hope that you will speak to him at once,” 

‘« Very well; I shall do so; it may be best; yet ’’—this with consider- 
able hesitation—“ he’s so sensitive and high-spirited that I cannot tell how 
he will take it.”’ 

‘I don’t wish to break his spirit—for spirit is needed in this world ;— 
rather let my heart be broken; but, James, you will do it tenderly.” 

‘Certainly ; yet, if I warn him for his good, he must not forget his 
place in my house. Iam master here, and if he wont be led he must be 
driven. For your sake, for the girls’ sake, for my own sake, I cannot 
have our home turned into a Bedlam.” 

This was the first time since their marriage that Mr. Darling had 
spoken to his wife in this way ; and Mrs. Darling now saw her husband in 
a new light. Though hitherto gentle as a lamb, it was evident that in the 
conflict which seemed near at hand he would, if occasion demanded, be 
terrible as a lion. 

Mrs. Darling’s heart bounded and re-bounded under the influence of 
strangely contending emotions as she tried to anticipate this coming con- 
test between her husband and her son. Her son's pride she had long known ; 
her husband's pride she now knew. 

“The Lord have mercy on my poor boy!” she gasped, sinking back in 
her chair, clasping her hands, and closing her eyes. 

With that there was a noise at the front door as if someone wag 
fumbling for the keyhole. 

At length the door was opened, unsteady steps were heard in the 
passage, and John Darling entered the room, 

He looked happy. His whole countenance was a-glow with mirthful- 
ness. Be had been értaking, bat be wasn’t drunk. 


and then 
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Rather late—had to do a bit overtime at the office again to-night,” 
he said, as he sat down and took off his boots. 

“Yes; you are rather late, John,” remarked Mr. Darling, in his 
quictest, mildest mauner; “ your mother and I were just about to go up- 
stairs.” 

Mr. Darling rose to go; so did his wife. 

“ Good night, father; good night, mother,” said the son. 

‘Good night, Jolin,” 
they left the apartment. 

Mrs. Darling felt thankful that the storm did not burst, at least then; but 
though both she and her husband were restless all night, each carefully 
avoided the painful subject. 

Young Mr. Darling placed himself beside the fire and lighted his pipe 
when they had gone. 

One thought after another coursed through his brain, somewhat of this 
fashion and somewhat in this order: ‘‘ Father and mother seem cut up to- 
night. Of course, they must see it. It is but too true that I am not to 
them, or to myself, or to Fanny and Lizzie, what I once was. I have 
changed a good deal during the last six months. Before, home was every- 
thing to me. Now it is only the place where I sleep. This wont do. 
Billiards, drink, cards, and pipes are all very well in their way; but they 
have no right to make me forget, or neglect, father and mother, Fanny 
and Lizzie, and home. No; I must take a firmer hold of the reins or I 
shall be driven headlong to ruin. I'll do it; I'll do it.” 

And, laying down his pipe, he went to his room, with this resolution on 
his lips. 

All next day Mr. and Mrs. Darling, one could see, were uneasy in their 
mind, About ten at night the latter said she felt wearied. At Mr. Darling's 
request she retired, he saying that he would follow her soon. 

Sut he didn’t. Mr. Darling had made up his mind to wait John’s re- 
turn, and if things were still awry, to have it out with him. 

It was midnight 
when John landed home, this time worse than ever, although not what the 
police would call intoxicated, 

On going into the room he was astonished to find his father there. 

Neither spoke a word. 


replied the two old people simultaneously ; and 


spite his good resolation of the previous evening— 


The old man appeared to be reading; of course, 
he was doing nothing of the kind. John pulled off his boots, placed his 
pipe on the mantel-piece, and was leaving with a “ good night” to his 
father. 

“ Stay a minute, John,’ said Mr. Darling; “ just come and sit down a 
short time longer. I want to speak to you,” And he laid down the book 
with a quiet deliberation which showed that he meant business of some 
kind this time. 

** Yos,” was the son's answer, taking a seat as he was told. 

“John, do you know that you are breaking your mother’s heart by 
going on in this way night after night and week after week? But for you, 
our home would be a happy one, As it is, you are making it impossible 
When is it to end?” 

“Surely it isn’t so bad as all that, father,” said the young man, dum- 
founded as he listened to an account of the havoc he was working. 

“ But it is," Mr. Darling rejoined with increasing warmth and force ; 
‘‘and even worse, if that be possible. Your line of life even threatens to 
cause a breach between your mother and myself; and, so much are you 
unsettling me, I cannot attend to my own work half so well asI could 
when things were going on all right, and my business is suffering on that 
account to such an extent that I don’t know what may happen.” 

* Well, what are you driving at?” asked John, sharply. 

All hope of a peaceful settlement had fled. With both father and son 
pride had taken the place of reason; anger had ousted sense. They now 
stood in the relation of combatants, if not enemies, towards each other. 

‘* What am I driving at?’ said Mr. Darling, rising to his feet. “I am 
driving at this—you either mend your ways or you will ever after this find 
here a bolted door in your face.” 

“Be it so,” replied the son, with terrible earnestness and bitterness; 
*‘T can’t be bullied, not even by you. I choose the latter alternative, not 
because I prefer it, but because it is the more honourable and manly.” 

With these words, he pulled on his boots and made for the door. Fol- 
lowed by his father, he opened the door, passed out, closed it after him 
with a bang, and said in loud, defiant tones : 

* Now do as you said and bolt your door; it will never be opened by 
me again. 


for any of us to be happy. 
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“ Nor shall the bolt ever again be drawn by me to let you in here.” This 
| by the father in an equally loud voice. 
Mrs. Darling, who had heard the noise, came downstairs as fast as she 
| could. Mr. Darling quickly resumed all but his customary subdued 
demeanour and told her what had hoppened. But I need not stay to 
| describe the mother’s misery, to speak of the sisters’ anguish next morning, 
or to sketch the dark clouds which hung over that household from that 
night. 

Mr. Darling's deeision was final; John Darling's decision was final, too, 
Relenting, repentance need be looked for from neither, at least so it 
seemed. 

And so the weeks, and the months, and the years went on, the door 
still bolted against John Darling—his mother’s pride, her only son, once 
his father’s hope, and the brave hero of his sisters’ early days. 

Somewhat frequently his mother saw him by stealth; Fanny and Lizzie 
likewise looked him up now and then; but his home remained as closed 
to him as ever, for all that. 

Nor was he getting any better. In fact, he was gradually growing worse, 
bidding fare for becoming one of the thousands of moral and social waifs 
who helplessly and hopelessly drift hither and thither on the great sea of 
life till at last they strike against some foul crime and are sent to gaol, or 
founder on some fatal illness and are laid in dishonoured graves. 

Three years had come and gone, when, one dull October morning, Mr, 
Darling found the following among his letters :— 

“* My dear Father,— Pray read these lines before you toss them into the 
fire. Iam cowed now. For the last four weeks I have been in hospital, 
struck down with fever. Iam rather better. The doctors say I may 
wea through. I don’t think I can. My mother and Fanny and Lizzie 

lave seen me sometimes since I left. But I lost my place, and got into 
such deep waters that for months I have kept out of their way. Give my 
love to them. I send the same to you. I wish you to forgive me. I know 
that what you said and did was for my good. What a fool I was that I 
did not see this at the time. Will you forgive me? If you do, I shall be 
able to think of death and the next world with more hopefulness than at 
present.—Your affectionate Son, Joun Darurine.” 

Mrs. Darling was off to the hospital before nine o'clock, and, at Mr. 
Darling’s own request, John was brought home as soon as the doctors 
would sanction his removal. Under the tender nursing of his mother and 
sisters he was on his legs again a few weeks later. His old situation was 
given to him without asking, and to-day there is not a happier home in 
Manchester than that of the Darlings’ in Greenheys, Mr. Darling himself 
being, if possible, the happiest of its happy inmates. 

John, who knows what the breakers and the buffets of life are, some- 
times says that the worst of them all is Tuz Bourzp Door. 








PHILOSOPHER AND POET. 


GR CooRDING to the local papers, a youth of nineteen—who is a 
; philosopher and poet combined—now occupies a cell in Gloucester 
Gaol. Since his imprisonment, it is said, he has mastered, not 
only the elements of arithmetic, but has even progressed as far as vulgar 
and decimal fractions, and the extraction of the square and cube root. He 
has also turned his attention to rhyme, and, among other productions, has 
composed some verses which he styles ‘‘ Random Jottings.” The first 
verse is as follows :— 
‘“‘ My time in prison has been long: 
I've yet got long to stay ; 
But had I not, when out, done wrong, 
I should be out to-day.” 
He wants to know why he should fret the flesh off his bones because he is 
not at liberty, and, after avowing his intention to do the best he can under 
the circumstances, concludes as follows :— 
“ That which is good I’ll try to know, 
And what I know to keep ; 
For by so doing I shall sow 
What I shall one day reap. 


And it shall always be my aim, 
Whether I’m bound or free, 
To show my gratitude to those 
Who show regard for me.’’ 
It does not appear what terrible offence our young philosopher and poet 
has committed against the law of the land. Nor is the term of his con- 
finement stated. It must be considerable, for not even a genius can 
master arithmetic, and turn philosopher and poet, in a few short weeks, 
months, or years. Our own Printer’s Devil—who has read this and com- 
mitted it to type—vows that he means to go to prison after this, We 





only wish he would. 





WORMALD?’S PILLS are tae BEST for all COMPLAINTS of the STOMACH, LIVER, and BOWELS, 
Boxes, 1344. and 2s. 9d. 
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UNPOPULAR SONGS—No. III. 


[BY AN ORGAN-GRINDER. } 


Gyn, all ze way from Italy, 


Q 


INA I come to make much money ; 


~ Zey say, ‘ In England, plenty cash, 
Although its skies not sunny.” 
I leave my fazer who is sick— 
He ery; I say, ‘‘ Dear fazer, 
I not be very long away— 
I soon climb Fortune’s ladder.” 


I go on board ze great big ship, 
And take my organ viz me ; 

Ze passengers zey very strange, 
Zey laugh—what you call quiz me. 
I tink zey are not much polite; 
Zey try to break my organ ; 

Zey say I one dam foreigner, 

And only talk some jargon. 


T am much glad when ship arrive, 

I go to get me lodging ; 

But ven I say I have no cash, 

Zey say I’m only dodging. 

‘** Unless you pay you can’t come in ;” 
I say, ‘‘I go get money— 

I soon be rich ’’—and zen zey laugh ; 
I tink zat yery funny. 


I take my organ in ze street, 

And stop before great mansion ; 
But soon as I begin to play, 

Up come big man with trancheon. 
He say, ‘' You dirty vagabond, 
You dare play in zis quarter !” 
He take me off, and lock me up, 
And give me bread and water. 


Next day zey take me to ze beak ; 
He say, ‘* You go zis once, sir, 
But if you are brought here again 
I quick give you six months, sir. 
You must not play before ze house 
Vere gentlemen’s residing ; 

Zey do not vish to hear such noise 
As you have been providing.” 


I say, ‘‘ But if I must not play 
To all zese rich signori, 

I never shall get rich myself ;” 
And zen I tell my story 

About my fazer being sick, 
And why I vanted money ; 


Zey stared, and laughed, and put me out, 


And swore it vas too funny. 


So next I go to ozer place, 
Vere houses not so splendid, 
But here I find it just ze same, 
My troubles never ended. 
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Zey sometimes say zey give me knocks; 


Zey call me dam Italian; 


Zey drive me from ze door vith svears; 


Zey say me beast, rapscallion. 


Alzough I very often tinks 

My organ sound much sweeter 

Zan all zere grand piano’s noise, 

Ven ze young ladies beat her. 

My organ plays his tunes correct, 

But zere piano never; 

Zey don’t know how to grind her righ 
For all zey are so clever. 


t, 
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So now I go among ze poor, 

Zey glad to hear my organ ; 

Zey give me bread and pennies, too, 
And do not mock my jargon. 

Ze little children stop to dance 
Verever I am staying, 

And zen gere mozers say, ‘‘ Poor boy, 
Here’s penny for your playing.” 


I no get rich, but no now care, 
Poor fazer’s dead and left me; 

I no could go to say good-bye, 

No cash, ven death bereft me. 

He could not vait till I got rich, 
He vas so old and poorly ; 

He does not vant my pennies now, 
I know zat very surely. 


I no more friends in Italy, 

For mozer’s dead like fazer; 

He never vas quite vell since zat, 
It made him much more sadder, 
I tink I vill not go back zere, 

I no get friends more kinder; 
Zey like to hear my organ play, 
No say, ‘Dam organ-grinder,”’ 





a THIRTY SHILLINGS A WEEK. 


W ITH beef at 10d, a pound, mutton at 11d, a pound, flour at 2s, 2d. 
sy, stone, butter at 1s. 4d. a pound, tea (worth the name) at 3s. 64. 

a pound, and everything else in proportion, we cannot for the life 
of us understand how in all the world thousands of families in Man- 
chester and Salford manage to get on at all. They must have somo 
economical secrets that others know nothing of. That they have their 
difficulties, their pinches, and their occasional short allowances is well 
enough known. But how, with all that, do they contrive to pull along? 
‘* A Poor Clerk,” who has been writing to the Evening News, might be 
able to tell us. What he says, addressing our enterprising contem- 
porary, is this: “I have lived in my present house upwards of seyen 
years, and during that time I have done all the cleaning and papering 
myself. The gas meter went out of repair about eighteen months ago, 
when the Gas Company put a new one in its place, for which I pay every 
quarter for its hire, but this I believe I can deduct from the rent. The 
Nuisance Inspectors have been round, and they have compelled many to 
whitewash cellars, yard, and ceilings, but this I don’t complain of. They 
have also compelled the landlord to commence some repairs which have 
been much needed for some time, and the consequence is an advance on 
our rents. I paid 7s. per week when I came here first, but it is now 7s. 
61. per week. I have three rooms up and three down; and the Nuisance 
Inspector says only eight persons are allowed to live in a house of that 
size. Well, I happen to have a wife and seven children, which make 
nine, but I cannot afford to go into a larger house on a salary of 80s. per 
week, and nothing else coming in, so I dare not tell the Nuisance In- 
spector about the seventh child, and have to keep it dark. Then there 
are a few respectable working men with one to three children who keep 
a lodger or two, which helps them on with the rent, and they are threatened 
with having their houses registered, and, if that is done, the Inspector can 
walk through their houses at any time of the night, and perhaps take a 
few amateur inspectors with him should he take » whim in his head. The 
only reason I don’t take a larger house in the country at perhaps a less 
rent is because I cannot afford to dine in town.” Only let the reader 


| fancy this. Seven-and-six a week out of thirty shillings a week for house 


rent alone ; and yet this ‘‘ Poor Clerk” can keep himself, his wife, and 
seven children. Even although the latest comer is a nonentity so far as 
the Nuisance Inspector goes, it has to be clothed and fed for all that. 
We should very much like to hear from ‘‘A Poor Clerk,” or, better still, 
from his wife, as to how they get on so well with their seven youngsters, 
7s. 6d. weekly rent, and 30s. a week in wages. 





Kennepy’s Sonos or Scornanp.—Mr. Kennedy, who has long ago 
achieved a world-wide success, is now appearing, in conjunction with his 
talented family, at the Free Trade Hall. The entertainment is an excel- 
lent one. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 
LEXANDRA HALL, TO- 


NIGHT the Gardiner Troupe; Mr. Will Lorenzo; Messrs. Livingstone and 
Mayee; Madame Prescott; Messrs. Gardiner and Gellen ; Gerretti; Mr. Pat Kinsella 
and Mise Flora Yarnold; Mr. White; Miss Nelly Ellis; Miss Milly Elsworthy. 
MONDAY NEXT, Messrs. Kelly and Neal; Mr. Frank Bale; Madame Frances and 
Young Otto; Her Blitz; Miss Marie Lawson; Mr. James Merritt; Miss Florence 
Sanger; Mr, John Orr, Prices 6d.and 1s, Opens at7. 
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Peter Street, Manchester. 


MANCHESTER GLACIARIUM, 
RUSHOLME, 
REAL ICE SKATING DAILY. 
Open from 8 to 5, and 7-30 to 9-30 p.m. 
Prices: Monday, Wednesday & Friday, 1s.; Tuesday, Thursday & Saturday, 23, 
BAND EVERY EVENING & SATURDAY AFTERNOONS, 


WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 


7 HAT the Manchester Water Works Committee have just paid a visit 
) }) §=6to Thirlmere to taste the water. 

That the water did not get a fair chance, as our worthy Aldermen 
and Councillors always insisted on something being put into the water 
before they would taste it. 

That the Fourth Commandment was not at all broken by the party on 
Sunday last. 

That Mr. Alderman Grave, the respected Chairman of the Committee, 
was in his element on Sunday. 

That the whole day was spent in tasting the water, with, as aforesaid, 
something in the water. 

That from 10 a.m. till midnight nothing was done save drinking ‘‘ The 
Health of the Bishop of Carlisle.” 

That Dr. Goodwin's health has greatly improved ever since. 

That, before retiring, Mr. Alderman Grave seriously informed the 
company that Sunday, the 21st of October, 1877, was the proudest day in 
all his life. 

That Mr. Alderman Grave dreamt of Council debates and Parliamentary 
Committees from 1 a.m. till 10 a.m. on Monday. 

That Harvey of Carlisle, loathing the idea of drinking up the water of 
Thirlmere, had no night-cap on Sunday evening. 

That he, therefore, dveamt for seven solid hours of nothing but Man- 
chester Tanks and Villainous Villas in the Lake District. 

That Bishop Goodwin intends to stump the country, from John O’ 
Groat’s to Land's End, in opposition to Manchester having anything to do 
with Thirlmere. 

That His Lordship has engaged the Jackdaw to take a special-shorthand- 
sarcastic note of all his speeches. 

That the Jackdaw, nevertheless, will continue to come out every week, 
as heretofore. 

That Sir Wilfrid Lawson was in fair form on Tuesday. 


That, albeit his humour was a trifle dry, it was there, nevertheless. 
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That the Hon. Baronet has become a contributor to the Jackdaw, 

That we hope our readers may always see his jokes, 

That the weather on Tuesday was everything that the friends of tho 
United Kingdom Alliance could wish. 

That the rain eame down in torrents in honour of Sir Wilfrid Lawson, 
and in support of the Permissive Bill, 

That the more it rained the greater was the quantity of whisky con- 
sumed. 

That Sir Wilfrid Lawson, after getting drenched on five separate occa- 
sions, looked in at the Queen’s, and indulged in a stiff glass of water! 

That the Globe, a London evening paper, speaks of Mr. J. E. Middle- 
hursi as one of the leading citizens of Manchester. 

That the electors in only one Ward in Manchester, and two in Salford, 
are to have the luxury of a contest on the once famous Ist of November. 

That Mr. J. E. Middlehurst’s horses were struck out of all their 
engagements. 

That the teachers in our Board Schools threaten to take the rod to 
Birch. ° 


A FEW PAGES OF HISTORY IN BRIEF. 


» 
G ; N ancient times when Kings were Kings— 
y | Before the friends of man had clipped their wings 
~ And made them but the poorest puppet things, 

With neither teeth, nor beaks, nor clas, nor stings— 
It was believed that they could do no wrong : 
The People’s weakness made them seem so strong 
That those who saw and said they sinned and fell 
Were silenced in the grave or gloomy cell. 
And now that Governments possess the power 
Which in the olden times was kingly dower, 
Some lacquey-slaves before them beck and bow, 
Although the People are the Monarchs now ! 





PREACHER VERSUS PEDAGOGUE. 


(y PR. WILLIAM BIRCH, junr.—the well-beloved Apostle of our 
J A modern Manchester—is again in arms on behalf of the orphans. 

Addressing Mr. Herbert Lirley, Chairman of the Manchester 
School Board, he complains that it # the regular practice in some of the 
Board Schools to inflict cruel punishment on the children. ‘In one 
school,’’ he says, ‘‘I am informed that a small iron tacknail has been 
inserted in the cane; and in another school, the frame of a slate, with its 
sharp corner, has inflicted the punishment. Several of the children of 
our orphanage have had their tender hands grievously wounded. This 
evening, when I was passing through the rooms, a little orphan boy 
lifted his hand out of bed saying, ‘ Please, see my hand!’ It made me 
shudder. Thena little girl was brought to me with her hand in a poultice, 
and when I saw her wounded finger—it was such a very little hand, so 
terribly bruised—I wept. If their fathers and mothers were alive, what 
would they say ? Does the law compel me to send such little children where 
they may, again and again, receive suchinjustice?” Mr. Birch addsin a post- 
script: ‘A teacher of one of the schools to which I have referred has called 
on me this morning and stated that the tack in the cane was not put in to 
increase its power of punishment, but, if I understood rightly, it was 
knocked in at the end of the stick to hold it together; and though the 
children think otherwise, yet I believe the teacher. One of the juniors 
put in the tack. At this point the teacher fainted in my office, and when 
he came round my mind was so much upset that I dare not see him again; 
but I wish to say that I honestly believe the teacher, who appears to be 
of gentle nature, did not intend to do any serious harm.” The eloquent 
Free Trade Hall preacher is the very antithesis of a vindictive man. He 
does not ask that the offending teachers should be prosecuted and pun- 
ished; what he aims at is the protection of the little ones. The teachers 
deny, in reply, that they have shown greater severity than was needed to 
preserve discipline. Furthermore, they turn on Mr. Birch, and allege 
that the children in his Orphanage are badly looked after. Day by day 
the battle of words waxes hotter and hotter, if not bloodier and bloodier, 
They court an inquiry into their conduct, feeling confident that nothing 
will suffer from such a step except Mr. Birch’s Orphanage. We shall 





CIGARS at WITHECOMB'S are the CHOICEST, 3d. 4d., 6d., 9d., 1s. & 2s. 6d. each. 
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SIR WILFRID LAWSON. 

Gq OFTEN wonder, and so no doubt do a great many other people, how 
ot the United Kingdom Alliance will manage when in the natural course 

of things Sir Wilfrid Lawson is gathered to his fathers—supposing, 
of course, that it still has a raison d’étre at that time. Just now, when 
fresh from attending the annual meetings which were held on Tuesday, 
the thought presents itself to my mind with greater force than ever. The 
dreary oratorical waste over which we had to pass would probably have 
been fatal to me had it not been for the bright little oasis of Sir Wilfrid’s 
speech in the Free Trade Hall, where the mind, wearied with the loud 
sounding inanities of most of the speakers of the day, could find a tempo- 
rary resting-place. I caleulate that something like fifty speeches were 
made in the course of the day. At the morning conference there were 
twelve resolutions, each of which was proposed and seconded at greater or 
less length. Some of these motions were also supported, in addition, by 
one, two, three, or more gentlemen, and their utterances, with an occa- 
sional oration by the chairman—and not counting Mr. Pole’s interjected 
remarks—would bring the number of talkers up to about thirty-six. Add 
fourteen or thereabouts for the night meeting, and you will see that my 
estimate is not far wrong. However, it is not my present purpose to 
inquire whether, with an audience so thoroughly united in opinion, this 
portentous amount of talking was necessary. All I need remark is that 
for the most part it certainly was not lively, and if the honourable mem- 
ber for Carlisle had not made us laugh a good deal, not even the remem- 
brance of the glowing and encouraging annual report could have lightened 
up our philanthropic sadness. 

It appears to me that of all English public men Sir Wilfrid Lawson is 
the most to be pitied. Not because he has to undergo very hard work as 
champion of the Permissive Bill; not because some people will insist that 
he is nothing but a fanatic—I leave him to discuss that point with them him- 
self; nor yet because he was the victim of a perfidious Government last 
Session. He is to be pitied because he, almost alone amongst public 
men, has the reputation of comic genius, a “ devilish funny fellow you 
know.” Members of Parliament may be very useful; at present they 
seem inevitable ; and for aught we who have not tried it know, they may 
even be indispensable ; but as a rule they are certainly not fanny. 
Almost the only competitor Sir Wilfrid has ever had in the House of 
Commons was Mr. Bernal Osborne, and his humour was of a kind that irre- 
sistibly reminded you of the German who, when asked the reason for 
his jumping over the tables and chairs in his front parlour—if there 
was such a room in a German house—answered that he was learning to 
be lively. One other comic man there certainly is still in the House of 
Commons, but we always laugh at Mr. Biggar and never with him. Sir 
Wilfrid Lawson’s unquestioned superiority in this respect has been at 
once his bane and the source of his success inside and outside Parliament. 

Having once embarked in the fatal’ course of making funny speeches, 
he is under the dire necessity of following it out, or, perhaps, of perishing— 
metaphorically speaking—in the attempt to retrace his steps. He is 
just now in the position that if he makes a speech which is not 
bristling with good things, people consider that he has sold them, 
and that he ought to be ashamed of himself for thus deluding and 
disappointing good, honest folk who came to hear him, with the express 
understanding, on their part, that they should get as much amusement for 
nothing as if they had invested a penny in the purchase of the Jackdaw. 
It is of no use for him to try and be solemn.—to deal with his subject from 
a plain and prosaic point of view, or to say fine and true things which are 
not funny. There is not a man or woman who listens to the hon. baronet, 
or reads his speeches, but what considers that Sir Wilfrid is under a moral 
obligation to make them laugh at somebody else’s expense. So that, al- 
though he often makes speeches which, for elevation and strength, very much 
surpass a great many that are thought much more of by a discriminating 
public, they always fall flat if they do not contain the expecto1 number of 
jokes and witticisms. If the member for Carlisle was not a philosophic 
kind of person he might be annoyed at this, though, as it is, I don’t think he 
troubles himself a rush about it. But the public will not be trifled with 
long in this way in these dreary times. It must have its laugh, and, 
if it can fix on no one or more points as being particularly humorous, 
it seems inclined to treat the whole speech as a huge joke. There 
is a story told of a man who had the reputation of being a great wit, and 
who once went to a dinner party, where a number of other guests had been 
invited to meet him. Now, this gentleman was really a very dull fellow, 
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as most wits are, and didn’t say a favourable thing the whole evening. 
But the company had made up their minds that he was a wit, and witty 
they determined to find him. If he asked for the salt, a titter immediately 
went round the table; if he requested to be helped to potatoes, there was 
a roar of laughter; and if he remarked that it was a fine day, the 
whole company went into convulsions. It is something like this with 
Sir Wilfrid. People have so made up their minds that there is a deep 
double entendre in everything he says, that they are ready to laugh at any- 
thing. As soon as he rises to speak, a smirk appears on all faces; when 
he throws off his overcoat, the smirk becomes a smile; when he begins 
‘¢Mr. Chairman, ladies and gentlemen,” the smile changes to a laugh, 
and by the time that he has remarked that it is a fine and intelligent 
meeting, everyone is bursting with laughter. 1 have noticed also that 
whenever he says anything which he means to be more than usually 
solemn and impressive, the audience begin to laugh directly the words are 
out of his mouth ; and when he begins a palpable joke, they are roaring 
before he has stated even the premisses. If he is so oppressively 
serious that there is really no excuse to laugh, they are, as I have said, 
disgusted at his want of consideration and feeling. I only know of one 
task in this world harder than that of Sir Wilfrid Lawson, and that is the 
task of writing every week for a comic paper. 

Nevertheless, although no man can be, or wishes to be, constantly 
thinking and telling funny stories, the member for Carlisle so far deserves 
and maintains his reputation that he is the chief element in the success of 
the Alliance as an organisation. I may be wrong, but I cannot help 
believing that that body would never have attained its present position if 
it had not been helped by his genial and clever advocacy. He brings to 
the meetings people who have little or no sympathy with the Alliance 
platform, and, like the man who went to Church to mock and remained to 
pray, they, who often go for no other purpose than to laugh, come away 
to think. What the body would have done without him in its earlier 
struggles I am at a loss to conceive, just as I find it difficult to understand 
how they will do when he is gone. Of course they have attained such 
power that his removal, or the removal of fifty like him—if there were 
such—could not directly injure the organisation, but it would certainly 
greatly weaken the interest in the meetings; and loss of interest in this 
case, more than in that of any other public body, would mean a loss of 
power, and, consequently, a loss of the ability to a greater or less extent 
to attain its end. However, I need not go into this gloomy idea, so I will 
just add the expression of my hope that Sir Wilfrid may live till his 
Permissive Bill is carried. If he should do so, we need not look for his 
speedy decease. 


THE COLLIERY DISASTERS. 


[BY OLD JOSH. } 


N E silken idlers, who recline 
¢ On downy beds of ease ; 
“Who watch each day the sun’s decline 
As listless as the trees ; 
Whose hearts have scarcely made a beat, 
Since they their work began 
But for yourselves, let self retreat, 
And feel for suffering man. 


And ye, who midst the busy rush 
Of business, scarce have time 

To waste upon a thought or wish— 
Don’t add unto your crime 

By keeping on in furious haste, 
Unmindful of the woe 

That miners’ wives and mothers taste 
When those they love lie low. 


Now, stop, and show the world that you, 
Though busy, still have hearts, 
Which fellow-feeling flashes through 
When hard misfortune’s darts 
Fall on a neighbour, though he’s poor, 
Uncultivated, rough— 
To know that he’s a man is, sure, 
For Englishmen enough. 
fOur valued correspondent says more thanthis; but we have given enough 
to show the sort of stuff he’s made of.—Ed. City Jackdaw.} 
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NO FOLLOWERS ALLOWED. 


\ HERE are some lively young men, as well as some lively young 
The Hyde magistrates have some 
Albert 
Walshaw Netherwood, son of the station-master at Godley, and Isaac 
Foulkes, whose father was for many years superintendent of the Man- 
chester Corporation Waterworks at the same place, were charged the 
other day with burglariously entering the residence of Mr. James Thornely, 
the Longlands, Godley. The factsarefewandsimple. Mr. Thornely 
was from home ; a couple of servant girls were in charge of the house; 
and, as was most natural, two young men—the defendants, to wit—were 
found in the house the other morning, though, unfortunately, the girls 
were in bed atthe time, and the men were in the kitchen helping them- 
selves in the most lavish style to all the good things they could lay their 
hands upon. Nor did it tell in their 
the discovery was made happened to be one o'clock in the morning. One 
of the servants had been to Daval’s Theatre with one of the defendants 
the night before; and, no doubt, the visitors were expected. But, not 
turning up in decent time, the girls went to bed Disturbed by a noise 
during the night, they called in the assistance of the police and a number 
of stalwart labourers. On ransacking the house and at last coming to 
Foulkes and Netherwood were seen sitting at the table. 
Foulkes slipped underneath the table as soon as the door was opened. A 
jug and two glasses containing beer were on the table, as well as a plate 
of bread and butter, a quantity of egg shells, salt, and two plates. There 
were egg shells also in the ashes under the grate, and an iron pan on the 
grate containing seyen eggs. The thoughtful maidens had left a jug, two 
glasses, two plates, and two knives and forks on the table, but no bread and 
butter, and no eggs. On going into the cellar it was found that the men had 
tuken the eggs, bread, and butter from there. The tap had been taken out of 
one beer barrel which had been stooped that night, and put in a full one. 
Mr. Lord, who represented the defendants, went into the whole question 
of servant girls having followers, and, we must add, he handled it 
in a manner likely to lend material support to this time-honoured institu- 
He said 
that to call the case one of burglary was simply a farce; instead of being 
inquired into by a court of justice, the proper thing was to hand it over 
to their friend Punch. It was an exaggerated case of servantgalism 
from beginning to end. There could be no doubt from the evidence of 
the two girls, the heroines of the play, that the two young men simply 
made a blunder. 


P women, out Godley way. 
interesting cases brought before them in consequence. 


the kitchen, 


tion, or custom, or right, or whatever else you choose to style it. 


When they got into the house, and were enjoying them- 
selves under the invitation it was clear they received from Lizzy—and 
not for the first time as to one of them—the mistake they made was not 
to make a noise, and let the girls know they had come, instead of going 
to the cellar and helping themselves to eggs and ale. Had they done go, 
the girls would have been only too glad to act the part of hostess, and supply 
them with every comfort the house afforded. Here were two respectable 
youny men who worked within a stone throw of the house, and with one of 
whom one of the girls was so familiar as to leave a message for him with 
n third party that she wanted to see him at the house. Had it been a 
mere matter of business she could have transacted it on the platform, but 
it was not that. It was to say ‘‘ The family is away; there is nobody but 
me and the housemaid left behind; come up and keep us company. Tell 
him to come on Saturday night—no time fixed—for there is no need 
of that; he has been there before.’ It was four months since he was 
there before, the girl was anxious, and the invitation was pressing. They 
had been to the theatre together, and she goes first home, as some pre- 
paration for the reception of the two geutlemen was necessary. The girls 
must have anticipated the fellows would knock at the door, but as it 
was getting late they thought they would not come, and retired for the 
night. The young men came, and found the doors fast, but they knew their 
inamoratas were anxious to see them, and a window wasleft open on purpose. 
It was an unfortunate business that all this should have been the subject 
of an inquiry in a court of justice, for the experience of every gentleman 
would satisfy him that this was not an unusual thing. It was a tax 
which great men paid for being rich and having a retinue of servants 
about them. If they took away the suite of servants and left two or three 
in charge, it was natural to suppose that while the others were enjoying 
themselves they would do so too. There is high life below stairs as well 
as above, but, unfortunately, those at the top had to pay for the frolic all 
round. Mr. Lord deserves the thanks of all the servant-girls in the land. 
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To put an end to ‘ followers”—to stop these gentlemen from helping 


| themselves to other men’s property—would be nothing short of a gross 


favour that the time when | 





and wanton interference with the divine right of every maid in the 
country. We need not add that Messrs. Netherwood and Foulkes canje 
out of the business with flying colours. The magistrates discharged them, 
and they have made it all right with the girls since. 
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DR. GOODWIN’S MANCHESTER TANKS AND 
VILLAINOUS VILLAS. 


MENS minds are being sorely agitated abont this Manchester 
M Thirlmere scheme. It bids fair yet to become a test question at 
- Parliamentary elections. Already, it has divided the Bench of 
Bishops. Harvey of Carlisle and James of Manchester are at daggers 
drawn on the subject. Both appeal to Wordsworth, Fraser saying that 
the Lake Poet would not have objected to the proposal, Goodwin 
invoking the Poet’s Shade as a powerful witness against it. The Bishop 
of Carlisle can scarcely find strong enough language to express his 
indignation with Manchester and his condemnation of the scheme, His 
Lordship makes a ‘‘ sorrowful complaint on the threatened invasion of the 
Lake District ;’ he asserts no one in his senses will believe that “ this 
proposed conversion of Thirlmere into a water tank will be no detriment 
to the beauty of the scenery ;” he boldly declares that Manchester is 
about to perpetrate a ‘piece of vandalism ;” he auticipates with holy 
horror the time when, ‘instead of a trip to the Lakes, we should hear 
of a trip to the Tanks, or a month at the Reservoirs ;”’ and he hopes that 
the gigantic undertaking will be thrown on its beam ends by “ the 
indignant veto of the whole English people.’’ Defence Funds are being 
formed, all the available forces ave being placed on a war footing ; here, 
as in Turkey, great battles are impending. But, before the conflict 
becomes general, we wish to have a quiet word with this same Harvey 
of Carlisle. It is the scenery part of the-question which chiefly exercises 
his Lordship. ‘ To tell us,” he says, ‘that this proposed conversion of 
Thirlmere into a water tank will be no detriment to the beauty of the 
scenery is to say that which no one in his senses will believe. If the water 
were simply withdrawn without any tampering with the features of the 
valley, as is done in the case of the water supply for Whitehaven taken 
from Ennerdale, no one would have any right to complain; but the in- 
troduction of an artificial dam, and the necessary variation of depth, in 
virtue of which the lake will be at times only partially filled, and will ex- 
hibit a dry, uninteresting foreshore at the very season when it is most 
visited—in fact the substitution of engineering contrivance and utili- 
tarianism for Nature in her most primitive and untouched beauty—these 
are things which ought not to be done, except under some great pressure 
of necessity, and if the people of Manchester insist upon doing such things 
all England has a right to know the reason why. I say all England, for 
the Lake District is one of England's chief recreation grounds, and, 
perhaps, no portion of the inhabitants take more delight in it than those 
of Manchester. Most welcome are they; and were they polled on the 
subject I cannot but believe that they would say to their municipal gov- 
ernors, ‘ Try to get water elsewhere ; do not spoil our recreation ground ; 
do not use for common purposes one of the daintiest and fairest works 
that Nature ever constructed.’ For, in truth, Thirlmere is among the 
choicest of the English lakes, It is one of those which is absolutely free 
from villas and all that is villainous, Though lying by the side of one of the 
most frequented public roads, it is as wild as it was centuries ago, and 
the wooded crags which overhang it are quite unsurpassed in beauty. 
Shade of Wordsworth! the notion of the Manchester dam being some- 
thing like those crags!” All this, no doubt, is very touching 
and sad, But the City Council and the engineers say that the 
beauty of Thirlmere will in no way be materially injured by the 
scheme. What Manchester wants is the water; we do not mean to run 
off with the woods, the hills, or yet the crags. We wont even place down 
at Thirlmere any of Bishop Goodwin's ‘‘villainous villas.” That being 
the case, we hope that his wrath will be mollified a little. At present we 
get a supply of water from amongst the hills and crags of Cheshire and 
Derbyshire up by Woodhead. Has the Bishop of Carlisle ever been there? 
If he has, he does not need to be told that, though we take the water, we 
have not, therefore, also pulled down the crags, or levelled the hills, or 
felled the trees. Woodhead is as lovely to-day as it ever was; Woodhead 
is as much prized by the excursionist, and as much admired by poet, 
bishop, or painter now as it was hundreds of years ago. By doing Man- 
chester a good turn Thirlmere will not, on that account, become a howling 
wilderness of dull dreariness, or a bustling hive of “villainous villas.” 
Dr. Goodwin is an able man in his way; but when he attempts to champion 

the cause of the Lake District he makes a mess of it. 





W. ARONSBERG, Optician to the Royal Eye Hospital, 12, Victoria Street, Manchester. 
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A DREAM OF FAIR WOMEN. 


[BY AN OLD FOGIE.! 


» 
@ T was only a bachelor’s fancy, 
cf Which entered a bachelor’s head ; 
~ But I dreamt I'd arranged it with Nancy, 
And we had got happily wed. 
When I say we were happily married, 
I use a conventional phrase ; 
But I dreamt that I wish’d that I'd tarried, 
And longed for my bachelor days. 


My Nancy developed odd notions, 
Which were quite unexpected to me ; 
But then when I paid my devotions, 
’Twas but as a lover, you see. 
It was all very well to be smit with 
Her figure and sweetness and grace, 
But I dreamt that it hurt to be hit with 
That plate which she threw —in the face. 


’T was in vain I resented the treatment, 
For she pulled out my hair when I said 
That the plate was to hold what I eat meant, 
And not to be thrown at my head. 
I remembered, and possibly she did, 
The time when it pleased us to flirt, 
But my arguments only succeeded 
In making her scratch me—which hurt. 


And then on a suddea my fancy— 
As happens to dreamers in bed— 
Of a sudden deserted my Nancy, 
And alighted on Polly instead. 
I thought in my dream it was Polly 
I had happily got for a wife, 
And methought with her chatter and folly 
That she rendered me weary of life. 


Her tongue was for ever in motion, 

I shrank from the sounds which she hurl’d; 
Though once on a time I'd a notion 

’Twas the sweetest of tongues in the world, 
I awake with a sigh, 'tis a breather, 

And from me the vision I shake; 
I rejoice that I’m married to neither, 

But a bachelor still, and awake! 





MODERN MANCHESTER MARTYRS. 


ONNE of my constant and chiefest enjoyments in life is to read the 
numerous letters from correspondents which appear in the daily 
papers. It is so interesting to know what the great rank and file 

of humanity is thinking about, and to notice how curiously they look at 

things and how choicely they express themselves. But of all the remark- 
able productions of this kind within the last few days the most remarkable 
was one headed ‘‘ Concert-Night Horrors,” and signed ‘‘ One who has felt 
the Horrors of being crushed to Death.” You see that this gentleman is 
no ordinary creature. He does not stick at trifles. Although ‘ crushed 
to death,’ he can still communicate his experience to the Examiner. 

From such a writer we expect something particularly good; and we 

are not disappointed. This is how he opens out: ‘I clafm a space in 

your columns, I claim a hearing from those who can alter what 

I am about to speak of, because I speak for the voice of Manchester 

—nay, more, I speak for the cause of suffering humanity.” 

Of course, one who has been ‘‘crushed to death’ is entitled to write on 

stilts or on anything else he chooses. Here is his harrowing picture of 

the scene :— There were old, middle-aged, and young packed so tightly 
together not a finger could be moved; then when the door was opened, 
the cries, the groans were awful to hear. Young ladies in a frantic state, 
and others with their heads hung back in a perfectly helpless condition ; 
eyes shut, mouths open. Nay, sir, the pictures of suffering I can now re- 


THE CITY JACKDAW. 

















call would be too frightful to dwell on, were it not that my object is to 
prevent a recurrence of them. My first fright was to see a young lady 
just before me go otf with a loud shriek, and the distended wild eye and 
blanched cheek told me plainly she was frightened almost to death. I 
had a young lady under my protection, and although I had my arm tightly 
round her waist, she was almost behind me, so that my arm was dragged 
nearly out of its socket. But what of that? Was I to leave her to be 
wrenched from me by the brutes whose joy is found in trying to make a 
terrible crush a death crush? No, I would not relax my grasp on her, 
though I was several times nearly forced to do so. When my own fears 
began to assert themselves very forcibly as to my own safety, I 
tried to look round to see my friend, and succeeded, but only to cause my 
fears to change in horror, for her head was thrown back, and I could just 
see her eyes looking up wildly into the sky and her face appeared 
ashy white. What could I do for her? The fact almost frightened 
me.” But it didn’t. Our hero stuck to his post like a man, 
and, so far as we can make out, he still kept his sinewy arm 
“tightly round the waist of his fair friend.” I envy the writer. 
His position would have made a hero out of any dummy figure in any 
tailor’s shop. ‘I learnt afterwards,” he continued, ‘ that my fair com- 
panion quite expected to be crushed to death ; and as for myself, sir, let 
me acknowledge I thought so too, and I prayed God in an agony to spare 
my life. The absence of fresh air was the greater alarm to me. Fearful 
as the crushing was, it was not so fearful as the suffocating feeling that 
came over us; and to look all around and see hundreds of heads, and you 
right in the midst, and no earthly chance of getting one inch from where you 
were, and this positive suffocation enveloping you inits unspeakably hideous 
shroud! Such, then, was that maddening crush; such indecd—nay my 
feeble pen can never depict the truthful horrors of that night.” Our 
friend is too modest by half. Hecould describe anything that he liked. 
With a man who could pen the words which I have quoted, nothing is 
impossible in the way of word-painting. His sketch is so vigorous and 
life-like that I have no difficulty in taking in the whole scene. Nay 
more, I feel that I, too, am being crushed to death, with my arm 
round that young lady’s slim waist, and I, too, send a cry to 
Heaven that my life may be spared. ‘ One who has felt the Horrors of 
being crushed to Death” is a born genius. I should like to know him and 
lift my hat tohim. The resolution which he has come to, on reflection, 
is eminently worthy of one of the great ones of the earth. “ But much 
as I love music,” he says, ‘I would never risk my life again, and I can 
also answer for numbers of the same mind; no, not to hear the harmonies 
of Heaven for two hours; perhaps I might if it were for eternity, and then 
I should expect a martyr’s crown,” 


(If ‘One who has felt the Horrors of being crushed to Death” is open 
to an engagement, we are willing to enrol him as one of our regular 
staff, and, in view of his superior powers and extensive experience, to 
give him double our usual rate of remuneration.—Ed., City Jackdaw.} 





ADDRESS TO THE ‘BRITISH PUBLIC. 


[BY SIR WILFRID LAWSON, BART., M.P.] 


i, 


¢ IVE the people drink, I say, 
SOI Fill them to the brim ; 
Never mind the U. K. A.— 
Let the people swim. 


II, 


Let them swim in damnéd drink— 
Sure, 'tis mighty sport ; 

What care we how many sink ? 
England shall pay for’t. 


III. 


Hand the people drink, my boy, 
Hand them more and more :— 

How my heart leaps high with joy !— 
Landlords, lap the gore. 
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MARSHAL PADDYWHACK. 


tv 
-O AVING Society 
(), Is Paddywhack, 
“ Shabby variety 
Of a mean pack ; 
For the anxiety 
Only began 
When poor society 
Hired his Sedan 
‘Tis impropriety 
Holding her there ; 
But a man’s piety 
May be his snare, 


THE THEATRES. 
\ 


“T the Prince’s Miss Wallis, after an absence of considerable length 

( A from the stage, has appeared this weck in two Shaksperian charac- 
ters— Juliet’ and “ Rosalind”—and with fair success. Her 
“Juliet” was carefully and intelligently acted, but was not a great per- 
formance; the audience could never forget that she was acting; and she 
lacked much of the tender grace of a perfect “Juliet.” Mr. Compton 
was overweighted as ‘Romeo.’ In the balcony scene, where the lover's 
passion has to be shown more by his gestures than his words, he stood 
unmoved and almost immovable, whilst the torrent of love poured from 
the lips cf his mistress; but in other less trying situations he was much 
more successful, and showed abundant promise of better things. 
Except by Mrs. Pitt, as nurse, Miss Wallis was not well supported by the 
rest of the company. To-morrow evening and next week a new drama, 
by H. B. Farnie and R. Reece, entitled Hester Gray, or Blind Love, 
will be given, Next week will be the last, at the Theatre Royal, of 
Henry VIIL., one of the most brilliant, and we may hope the most suc- 
coasful, of the many Shaksperian revivals over which Mr. Charles Calvert 
has presided. At this theatre Macbeth is announced as being in 


preparation. 


DON’T ALL SPEAK AT ONCE! 


» . . - 
EING at all times extremely willing to do a good turn to our readers, 
especially to our fair readers, it affords us no ordinary degree of 
pleasure to place before them the following advertisement cut from 
the Evening Mail: 
ANTED, NURSERY GOVERN ESS, to take entire 
/ charge (including washing and dressing) of four 
children, aged 24 to 9, and their wardrobes; teach English 
(thoroughly), rudiments of French and music; must be a 
lady by birth and education, member of the ¢ hurch of 
England, domesticated, and good needlewoman: will live 
with family; no nurse; salary, £20 and laundress,—* B,” 
Post-otlice, Kirby Lonsdale, Westmoreland. 
We are sure that our numerous young lady friends don’t come across a 
chance like this every day. ‘Twenty pounds sterling per annum for teaching 
four hopefuls English, music, and French, as well as washing and dressing 
the same, and making and mending the clothes for ditto! We hope that 
those who are ladies by birth and education, and me: ybers of the Church of 
England to boot, wont all speak at once. They should not every one go 
in for this desirable and lucrative berth, particularly as we may yet find 
something about as good for them as general servants in Manchester. 


CAWS OF THE WEEK. 


SAY FAIR correspondent sends us the following note:—‘I am a great 
( A reader of novels, and cecasionally I have to betake myself to our 

public libraries in order to get my appetite satisfied. Amongst the 
books which I have had lately from Peel Park Library are Mrs. Henry 
Wood's ‘George Canterbury's Will,’ ‘ Lord Oakburn's Daughters,’ ‘ Mil- 
dred Arkell,’ and ‘Rowland Yorke.’ Now, would you credit it, sir, in 
each case several leaves have been taken out just at those parts of the 
tale when the reader's interest is at its greatest height. I have spoken 
to the librarian on the matter; but he says he is helpless- that the mis- 
creant cannot be found out. What is the use of a detective force if the 
author of a wilful and a wanton crime like this cannot be discovered ? 
Will the Jackdaw take up this subject in the interest cf his many lady 
friends?’ Our answer is, Yes. An active atid intelligent detective might 
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soon lay his hands on the offender. If the Salford Force contains no 
such officer, then the Jackdaw will take the thing into his own hands, 
and then woe betide the malicious rascal. 





Bein fond of figures we had a look yesterday at the tables setting forth 
the receipts and disbursements of the United Kingdom Alliance, for the 
year beginning October 1, 1876, and ending September 29, 1877. Inclu- 
ding the balance on hand when the year commenced, the receipts amounted 
to £22,833. 13s. 0d. After paying for everything, a balance £2,526. 14s. 5d. 
remains in the hands of the treasurer. The large sum of £7,071. 14s. 9d. 
went in salaries and grants alone. What surprised us most, however, 
was the fact that the Alliance News—the official organ of the body—falls 
very far short of paying its way. According to the figures before us, the 
Alliance News brought in £4,077. 13s. 1d. and laid out £7,013. 4s. 4d. 
during the year, the latter amount including £2,128. 4s. 3d. for gratuitous 
circulation. We know something about papers, and why one that is the 
recognised organ of a wealthy, powerful, and great national association 
should not pay, is more than we can understand. 





Ir is all very well to make a fuss over every instance of encroachment on 
Commons, and to get into a white heat in defence of our Ancient Foot- 
paths; but what about the liberties that are taken by enterprising 
tradesmen with the crowded footpaths of our great cities? “It seems 
necessary,” observes the Liverpool Porcupine, “to remind the long- 
suffering public and the guardians of public rights that the footwalks of 
our streets were not originally intended to be used as markets, shops, or 
bazaars, or in any way for the reception of goods for sale. It seems totbe 
not enough that the most central parts of the town should be rendered 
perilous by hoists above and trap-doors below, but the streets running out 
into the suburbs must be deprived of three or four feet of width in the 
footways by the practice of placing goods in the streets for sale. This 
pernicious custom is of long standing; and for some time past it has 
been apparent to any one who cares to see that the practice is rapidly 
growing. In every part of the town where there are shops these en- 
croachments are becoming intolerable. Even in the centre of the 
town, where there is a constant glut of traffic, name-plates, and 
show-cases, or guard-rails, &c., are allowed to steal one considerable 
patch after another from the shrunken footways. A short walk from 
the region oi the Town Hall is sufficient to bring the pedestrian into 
more immediate contact with the schemes projected by the shopkeepers 
for keeping up trade. But if trade be any better for it, which is more 
than doubtful, the exposing of goods beyond the shop-front will never 
benefit either the tradesman or the general public so as to justify the loss 
of space in the footwalk, where there is so little to lose.” Things are 
quite as bad as this in several parts of Manchester and Salford, where 
you have to steer round bedsteads, avoid collisions with ladders and 
clothes’ screens, keep out of the way of washing and wriuging machines, 
bob your head to escape fishing rods and barbers’ poles, dodge the stalls 
of dealers in fish and apples, and—on market days—step over pigs and 
the sweet-smelling baskets of trotter and tripe merchants. Verily, we 
English are a long-suffering people. 


Tre Seotchmen of this district will be interested in learning that a move- 
ment is on foot for erecting a memorial statue of Burns in Dumfries, 
which, as the committee’s circular states, ‘‘was the birthplace of many 
of the poet’s immortal productions, and received a halo of undying honour 
on becoming the custodian of his dust.” We have no doubt that a goodly 
sum will be raised in Manchester and neighbourhood for such a worthy 
object. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
51, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender, 
We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us. 





A. B.—Received, 

“ Snap.”-—Received. 

Lucy.—We think so. 

“ Crusty.”—Your lines are like yourself. 

S.F.—Thanks for your “ Grambling Notes ;" but they lack firmness and point. 

Waat Forks Ars Syrno &c. (8S. W.)—We don’t think folks are saying anything of 
the sort; people don’t usually and constantly talk to each other in poor puns, 


The largest collection of all kinds of fine arts, reproductions of the finest oil 


| paintings by great masters, which cannot be surpassed in cheapness ; also great 


variety of engravings, chromos, &c.; at M. NEWMAN’S, 19, Fennel Street, close by 
the Cathedral. A visit is invited.—/Apvr.)} 
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OLDHA™M STREET, MANCH ESTHER. 


MATLOCK HOUSE HYDROPATHICG ESTABLISHMENT, “ s:t*ex\tateot sity nau ii" 


{Prospectus of Terms, &c., on application. 
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FIREWORKS. ePxicz ust rrex. FIREWORKS. 
FIREWORKS. JOHN OWEN, FIREWORKS. 
FIREWORKS. conse oF FIREWORKS. 
FIREWORKS. otvuaw strezrtr. FIREWORKS. 
FIREWORKS. __assonmn racxaces «= FIREWORKS. 
FIREWORKS. auvans many, FIREWORKS. 
FIREWORKS, 2.62, 5s, 726, 10.01, FIREWORKS. 
FIREWORKS. __ scuoots, &, cuancen ar | FIREWORKS. 
FIREWORKS. mz came | FIREWORKS. 





REE TRADE HALL Assent | HEALTH, TONE, AND VIGOUR. 


RADE HALL ASSEMBLY ROOM. | 
EVERY EVENING AT EIGHT O’CLOCK. THEZLATE 


A TLIY rLLY COOPp 
aa zr 8S 
o : 


POSITIVELY ENDING SATURDAY Sap NOVEMBER, 


MR. KENNEDY, 


The Scottish Vocalist, assisted by his Family, will ont his ENTERTAINMENTS | 
on the SONGS of SCOTLAND, 


Aduiaten 3s., 28., ont 1s. 


ee ————— ee 


NOTICE OF ‘REMOVAL. Mie 


“poor eq} 


suifjung puy 


the Nerves 


Wholesale London, Birmingham, Sheffield, and Foreign 


FANCY G 00DS | AREHO USEMEN, | Highly recommended for the Loss of Nervous and Physical Force; pleasant to the 
taste, perfectly harmless, and possessing highly reanimating properties. Its 

| influence on the Secretions and Functions is speedily manifested; and in all cases 

| of Debility, Nervousness, Depression, and Premature E xhaustion, resulting from 

. 9) | # oe or abused energies of body or mind, it will be found an invaluable reme dy, 


restoring health, strength, and vigour. It may be taken with perfect confidence 


Have REMOVED from 17 & 19, Thomas Street, to New | and safety by the most delicate and timid of either sex, being guaranteed vo J 


— the bleak, injurious preparation Le ene It ow gineies, on par 
4 : : es the blood, gives new life, sound and refreshing sleep, and restores the constitu- 
and More Extensive Premises, situated tion to health +7) vigour in a short time. . 
MASON STREET, SWAN ST REET, | Sold by most Chemists at 2/9, 4/6, 1]J-, and 22]- per Bottle ; 


or sent on receipt of price by 
WHERE AN EARLY VISIT IS SOLICITED. Sb HILTON & CO., 9, Lower Belgrave Street, London. 


: For Strengthening 





TION.—See that the words’ Sir A. Cooper's Vital Restorative” are 


66 ) | eae in each bottle, and that our Trade Mark, as above, is on the label, without which 
| it cannot be genuine. 


BEWARE OFr SPURIOUS IMITATIONS. 
ADJOINING VICTORIA RAILWAY STATION, MANCHESTER, WHOLESALE AND EXPORT AGENT, — 
Visitors will find the above hotel, which contains seventy beds, splendid; W, MATHE R, MANCHESTE R, 


commercial and coffee rooms, large bar and billiard-room, one of the most | 1 all the lesal e 

comfortable in Manchester. Private sitting and bed rooms en suite. | aera the sneak 
Twelve fireproof and other stockrooms. Chop or steak, 1s. 6d.; and | ‘To STR NSBY, 

dinners from 2s., at any hour. Wines and spirits of the first quality. | 

All —— strictly moderate. The above hotel is open at all hours of GUN AND PISTOL M AKER ° 
the night to receive travellers, An ordinary daily at 1-20—soup, joint, 7 

astry, and cheese, 1s. 6d. | ll, HANGING DITCH. 

nny “a Established 1810. Established 1810, 
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MUNICIPAL ELECTION, 1877. 
TO THE ELECTORS OF 


ST. CLEMENT’S WARD. 
if ADIES axp GENTLEMEN,—I have been requested at a 
4 


large public meeting of ratepayers to allow myself to be nominated as a 
Candidate for your suffrages at the ensuing Municipal Election. 

I take this important and responsible step willingly at the earnest request of 
those who urge that three years ago the votes were almost equally balanced between 
myself and my opponent, and that they have a right again to test the feeling of 
the Ward, 

Questions of great importance will shortly engage the attention of your repre- 
sentatives, in which your interests are largely involved, 





The future supply of pure water—in volume adequate to the requirements of a 
growing city—must be dealt with. I approve the scheme which has been projected 


hy the Waterworks Committee for obtaining this prime necessary of life from the | 


Lake District, and I should be prepared to oppose those who place the selfish enjoy- 
ment of a comparatively few tourists against the advantage and health of many 
thousands. In this matter the public weal is the highest law. 

A scheme of Mary Dararwaoe has been recently propounded, which will be of 
immense value to the crowded inhabitants of our city, and especially of our Ward. 

It provides for the prevention of disastrous floods, by reserving the superfluous 
waters in the upper reaches of the Medlock; it provides also for the interception of 
those polluting sewers which convert our rivers into moving cesspools; and it 
| admits of the co-operation of surrounding suburbs, whose sewage difficulties are 
insurmountable within their own areas. 


If carried out, this scheme must have an immediate and perceptible influence 
upon the health and mortality, as well as the mere comfort of the district, 


I should like to see Elections, both Municipal and Parliamentary, simplified by the 


the street list form of the rate book—by such means the cost of elections might be 
reduced, and the labour of the overseers greatly lessened. 

In the short space of an address It is impossible to deal with various matters upon 
which one's opinion might be desired, Baths, Wash-houses, Tramways, Improved 


| Dwellings for the Poor—upon all these points I shall be prepared to express my | 


opinion during my canvass, 
If returned, I shall endeavour to do my duty fairly and impartially, without regard 


to sect or party.— Yours faithfully, 
JAS. W. SOUTHERN. 


Store Street Saw Mills, October 5th, 1877. 


MUNICIPAL ELECTION, 1877. 


TO THE BURGESSES OF 
SHBEDILUAY WARD. 
| ADIES anp GENTLEMEN,—The time having expired for 

J 


which L was cleeted to represent your intercets in the Town Council, I have 
| with pleasure consented again to become a Candidate. 

Asa resident in the Ward, and as a native of the Borough, of whose history Iam 
justly proud, I claim identity of interests in all that promotes the social, moral, and 
material prosperity of my fellow-ratepayers, 

Public monopolies ean only be defended when it can be shown that the peuple are 
benefited, and knowing the poor and mean facilities for passengers and goods 
accorded to Pendleton by the two Railway Companies, I considered it my duty to 
give my support to the Bolton Junctions Railway Bill when before a Committee of 
the House of Commons. Although the Bill was not successfal, the Lancashire and 
Yorkshire Company were induced to promise to erect a Goods Station for Pendleton, 
which should have been done years ago. 


Asn Member of several important Committees I have supported every movement | 


which would add to the health of those who are unfortunately compelled to live in 
crowded and i!l-ventilated parts of the Borough. 


The General Improvement Committee, wisely inangurated by His Worship the 


Mayor, which has for its object the sweeping away of squalid rookeries and fever | 


dens, and the erection in their places of HEALTHY HOMES, worthy of the good old 
Knglish name, shall have my cordial and energetic support. 


Fevers and epidemics make little progress amongst those who have clean skins. 


I shall consider it my duty, in the interests of private morality and public safety, | 


to atill continue to advocate the erection of Public Baths. 


The Rates in Pendleton are high, but I hope that with economical care they may 
be reduced before long. 

I think that the measure of a man's capacity to servo his fellow-ratepayers ought 
not to be his opinions on imperial politics; indeed, 1 consider that the introduction 
of politics in Muntefpal Elections obscures the real issue, and inflicts great injury 
oh the Town's busine 

I hope that my attention to public questions, and the experience of three years of 
faithful service, will justify you in aguiu according me the honour of your confidence. 
~1 have the houour to be, Ladies and Gentlemen, your mest obedient Servant, 

W. H. BAILEY, 


Summerfield House, Eccles New Road, Oct. 10, 1877. 


division of wards into polling districts, and the register made to correspond with | 





“MUNICIPAL ELECTION, 1877. 
TO THEELECTORS OF 


| OXFORD WARD. 
ADIES ann GENTLEMEN,—Having had presented to me 


B/ a Requisition, signed by many large and influential Ratepayers of the Oxford 
Ward, I have consented, after much consideration, to offer for your acceptance my 
services as your Representative in the Council of this important and increasing City. 

In seeking at your hands the honour of election, I can assure you that my aim is 
to assist in securing for my native City the best possible Local Government, free 
from all the passions and prejudices of any political party. 

If I am elected, I shall be pleased to give all necessary time and careful considera- 
| tion to general questions, and also to the particular matters that may affect the 
special interests of the Oxford Ward Electors, so as to secure for all an effectual, 
intelligent, and economical administration of Municipal affairs. 

There are many subjects pressing upon us, and specially now bearing upon Com- 
mercial, Social, and Monetary questions, in ail these I have a community of interest 
with yourselves, and my responsibilities are large enough to constitute a good 
guarantee, that faithfulness, industry, and earnestness will be the characteristics of 
my services.—I have the honour to be, Ladies and Gentlemen, your very obedient 


servant, 
GEORGE WATTS. 


Portland Street, October 8th, 1877. 


PU RE WATER. 
THE LATEST IMPROVED FILTER. 


EXCELS ALL OTHERS, 


W. M. JOWETT AND CO.,, 


Sole Manufacturers of the Royal Prize Medal Patent 
Moulded Carbon Block and Loose Charcoal 


RAPID WATER FILTERS, 


Combining all the latest improvements. 
IMPROVEMENT ON THE OLD PRINCIPLE. 
In these Filters there is a bush hole at the back 

which enables the user to draw off the water and 
cleanse the bottom of the Filter thoroughly when 
required, which it is necessary to do occasionally. 


Patent Charcoal Block Pocket Filters 
from Is. 6d. each, 


Improved Self-Acting Cistern Filters. Main Service 
Filters from £2, 2s, each, 
AQUARIA, FERNCASE, AND WINDOW CONSERVATORY 
MANUFACTURERS, 
Iron and Terra Cotta Garden and Table Vases, Fountains, Fountain Jets, Fancy 
Fern Stands; Rustic Terra Cotta Ware; all kinds of Horticultural Goods, Flower 
| Boxes for Windows and Balconies, Fancy Tiles, Rockwork for Ferneries and Grottos, 
Aquarium and Propagating Glasses, Fern Shades, Fish Globes, Water Bottles, Ferns, 
Aquatic Plants, Fish, Beetles, &c., in great variety; Fish for Storing; Live Bait 
always on hand. 


| CITY FILTER WORKS, 75, CORPORATION ST., MANCHESTER, 
NEW WORK OF VITAL INTEREST. 


Post Free, Six Penny Stamps. 
From J. WILLIAMS, No. 22, Marischal Street, Aberdeen. 
LONG AND HEALTHY LIFE, 


CONTENTS: 





1.—Medical Advice to the Invalid. — 

2.—Approved Prescriptions for Various Ailments. 

3.—Sleep—Nature’s Medicine. 

4.—Phosphorus as a Remedy for Melancholia, Loss of Nerve Power, Deprassion, 
and Exhaustion, 

5.—Salt Baths, and their Efficacy in Nervous Ailments, 

6.—The Coca Leaf—a Restorer of Health and Strength. 


WORTH THEIR WEIGHT IN GOLD. 


TRADE MARK REGISTERED, 
} TUTTALL'S VEGETABLE PILLS are acknowledged to 


be one of the BEST FAMILY MEDICINES KNown. This fine medicine isa 


| direct purifier of the blood, good for indigestion, pain in the stomach, as fulness 
| after meals; faintness, heartburn, stomach, liver, and kidney complaints ; blotches 
| of the skin, conghs, colds, bronchitis and influenza, lowness of spirits, &c. The 

| are wonderfully adapted for females of all ages. A gentle but effective tonfe 
made genial to the taste. These Pil's are of great advantage to emigrants, in pre- 
venting and curing sea sickness. 


NUTTALL’S Children’s Cooling, Soothing, and Teething Powders, 

NUTTALL’S Celebrated Adult Cooling Powders. 

NUTTALL'S Hooping Cough Powders will cure in a few days. 

NUTTALL’S Worm Powders will destroy all kinds of Worms, 

One trial is convincing. 

Sold by all chemists and medicine dealers, at home and abroad. Pinus in 
boxes, at Y4d., 18. 14d., and 28. 9d. PowpeRs at Is. lid. and 2s. 9d. each. A great 
saving in the 2s, 9d. boxes. Or direct from the proprietor, C. Nurrait & Sons, 
Baoup, near Manchester, for ld. extra, which with us is a daily practice. N.B.—Ask 

| for NurTaty's Pills and Powders. 
1° The Government Stamp on each box, without which none are genuine. 
Ask your chemist for a free copy of “ Nuttall’s Mothers and Nurses’ Guide Book 
and Family Adviser,” or sent post free from the proprietor, C. NUTTALL & SON 8, 
| Bacup, Manchester, England. 
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BHN BRIBRGIEY’S JOURNAL, 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY, 








At 56 and 58, Oldham Street, Manchester, 


Can be obtained through all Newsvendors, Booksellers, and Railway Stalls, price One Penny; or can be supplied direct from the Office, post free, at 6s. 8d. 
per annum, payable in advance. 


BEN BRIERLEY’S JOURNAL 


Has won its popularity by providing a Literature healthy in tone and free from all objectionable matter, rendering it acceptable in every household. 
ORIGINAL TALES AND SKETCHES 


(With Illustrations), Specially written for its columns by the most popular authors, are continually appearing in its pages. Contributions from a 
numerous staff of writers will be found under 


THE EDITOR'S CHAIR, GOSSIP, CRIBBINGS FROM CONTEMPORARIES, AND LOOKS INTO BOOKS. 


Humorous Articles entitled “Cobblers Whacks,’”’ by Ben Brierley, are a Special Feature in 
BEN BRIERLEY’S JOURNAL. 


56 AND 58, OLDHAM STREET, MANCHESTER. 


1 UEST’S MUSICAL ENTERTAINER, WELL | AM SURPRISED 


2d. monthly; post a Large size, beauti- 

| fully printed, and contributed to by the world’s best Y } : 

| composers. Nos. 1 to 11, containing 85 songs, post free, pancho hh pe | ete eenes 
Maaic PuriFyina brops are so justly acknowledge 


| 1s. 9d., with words, music, and piano accompaniment. 
| free.—J. GUEST, 2, Fisl r Alley. Fence “eet, | DY all ranks of society to stand unrivalled for effectually 
| || NCO IN AUTU M N RAC FS | Esoaen. gg 8, Fishmonger Ae, Fenchurch Sizest, purifying the stream of life from all latent disease, how- 
| . —— 
| 
| 





MANCHESTER SHEFFIELD AND | 
LINCOLNSHIRE RAILWAY. 


| Decidedly the best work out. List of cheap music post 
ever stagnant, torpid, or impure it may be. They give 


, ae to the eye; a rosy, healthy hue to the face; a 
| THE UNIVERSAL HOUSEHOLD REMEDY. neg 4 w mone = Se ee ; a delightful fragrance to | 
’ F 1¢ breath; elasticity to the step; a buoyancy to the 
N Wednesday, 81st October, Thurs- on oman T . a sr 1 «| Spirits; an edge to the ony a PP momen »tion ; 

day, Ist, and Friday, 8nd November, CHEAP | ATSON’S RUBBING BOTTLE. | pure blood; refreshing anc ey nang | sleep to the 
TICKETS to LINCOLN will be issued as under :— The celebrated remedy for Rheumatism, Rheu- | debilitated system ; in fact, they change the most shat- 
Manchester (London Road Station), 6-45, 8-30, +10-0 | matic Gout, Pains in the Joints and Face, Lumbago, | tered frame into health, strength, and vigour; whilst 
a.m.; Oldham (Clegg Street Station), 5-44, 7-58, *9-40 | Swellings, Sprains, Bites, Dog Bites, Cuts, Wounds, | the mental and physical powers under their influence 
| a.m.; Stalybridge, 5-50, 8-20, *9-50 a.m.; Ashton (Park | Bruises, Sores, Chapped Hands, Chilblains, &c. | OF@ 0 strengthened and fortified that all difficulties and | 

Parade), 5-54, 8-24, *0-54 a.m.; Guide Bridge, 6-55, 8-45, . EPS he ee Poy we are triumphantly aeons eee Prices: | 
| $10-10 a.m.; Stockport (‘Tiviot Dale), 6-45, 8-30, *9-45 me '¢ PTTRRING TTT TW hea | 45: Sd. 11s.,and 83s. por Case, Prepared only by Messrs. | 
| am. Returning —_ Lincoln (G.N.) each day at 6-0 W ATSON’S RUBBING BOTTLE has | WILKINSON and Co., Medical Hall, 4, Baker's Hill, | 
| pun. | 














; become a favourite in thousands of homes, | Sheffield, and sold by Chemists and Patent Medicine 
ying to its searching, pain-killi ali ities. | Ve > Ww ; M 
| * Third Class Tickets will not be issued by these | owing to its searching, pain-killing, and healing qualities. | Vendors throughout the world; or should the least 





eat 
x8, 





























h | A cheaper and more useful remedy, both in ordinary 
Trains. | cases and in cases of emergency, cannot be kept in a 
R. G. UNDERDOWN. | house. It will save fifty times its cost by preventing 
| General Manager. | suffering, loss of time, and expense. 
London Road Station, | 
Manchester, October, 1877. 


OW TO PREVENT HYDROPHOBIA. 
| Use WATSON’S RUBBING BOTTLE to all 


Wounds as sed, j hree ications 
BARLOW'S COURT, 43, MARKET STREET | wit'take away ail soreness from wounds, ac. causing 


| (OPPOSITE PALL MALL). Caen to hont quietly. Fee 


S. C. NICHOLSON & SON, 
| LETTERPRESS PRINTERS, 
Engravers, Lithographers, Bookbinders,&c. 


) 





| HEUMATISM, SPRAINS, PAINS IN 

THE JOINTS, &c., there is nothing equal to it. 
| If applied according to the directions on cach bottle to 
| the parts affected, it will proceed direct to the seat of the 
| disorder, and remove it without disturbing the functions 
of the body. Prepared by G. WATSON, Greenficld, 
Saddleworth, near Manchester. Sold in 4oz. and 6oz. 


INDIARUBBER HAND STAMPS. bottles at 104d. and 1s. 144., by all Chemists and Patent 








eee | Medicine Vendors, or direct by the Proprictor upon 


nl | receipt of stamps. 
OW 20 SRCONE RUE Ni. eS. LCL... 
RALLY OR ARTIFICIALLY BEAUTIFUL, by | 
| simple and inexpensive means made and used at home, 
together with the secret of looking a person steadily and 
pleasantly in the face during conversation. 1s. 1d., post 
free, from the Author, J. WILBY, Mirfield. 


—_—__-__. NEW MUSIC MALL, 
HES tos Canen, Free trate, ana tne 44, CHAPEL STREET, SALFORD 


R 

M SPEECHES (on Ceneen Free Trade, and = | 

Eastern Question), with Sketches of Cobden, Bright, | * acketibns pains 
and the Pre penn League. Revised by Mr. Bright. | VREAS SEAR EERSS BRIPOR) 
Demy 8vo; 52 pages. Price 6d. Now Ready. Man- 


Novel, Modern, Refreshing. 











- | 
chester: ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, and all Booksellers. EXTRAORDINARY ENGAGEMENTS. 


—— 


difficulty occur, they will be forwarded per return 
(carriage free) on receipt of the amount in stamps or | 
post order by the Proprietors. Established 1890. 

Upwards of Three Hundred Thousand Cases were sold | 
last year. 

ss Important Norice.—All Chemists and Patent 
Medicine Dealers can order through our Wholesale 
Agents, BURGOYNE, BURBIDGES, & CO., Wholesale 
and Export Druggists, &c., 16, Coleman Street, London; 
MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, and 84, Corpora- 
tion Street, Manchester; Evans, Lescher, and Evans, 60, 
Bartholomew Close, London; Evans, Sons, and Co., 
56, Hanover Street, Liverpool; and Goodall, Backhouse, 
and Co., Leeds. 


Just Published, Price 6d, 


FIGARO AT HASTINGS. 


By Curnperr Brpr, 


“A pleasant little volume.”—Salford Weekly News, 
September 8th. 


“* Figaro at Hastings and St. Leonard's’ is a lvely 
brochure from the pen of Cuthbert Bede. The papers, 
bright and amusiny, first appeared in the columns of | 
the London Figaro. Bound in an attractive pictorial | 
cover, they willin their present garb be sure to send a| 
fresh batch of holiday-makers to the favourite Watering: | 
Places which they limn with pen and pencil.” —Penny | 
Illustrated Paper, September 15th. | 








Manchester; ABEL HEYWOOD & BON, and all 
Booksellers. 

















BEFORE PURCHASING YOUR CLOTHING, °° Syst sui Rissa LIPMAN’ Noted Eslahlishnont 





Od. per 


—JAMES TOFT., 5, Friday Street. High Street, Manchester. 


: 10 Gross, 2s 


the following prices :—One Gross, 3s. 


Market, at 


i Che 


Best an 
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SWEDISH SAFETY MATCHES.— : 


| 


| 








| Silver Levers at £4, £5, 26, £7, £8, £9, and £10 each. _ RAWTENSTA LiL. 
| 
| 
| 
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THE PATENT ELECTRIC WRITING PEN, 
For Fac-Simile Writings, Drawings, &c. 





This new and valuable invention has now made its way rapidly into all the Government offices, the principal banks and mercantile firms in Great 
Britain, America, and the Continent. It is unlike all other processes, being cleanly ; no special kind of paper is required, and it prints with ink of 
any colour. It obviates the expense and delay of lithography, and from the perfect privacy and promptitude with which copies can be made, it is 
invaluable to MERCHANTS, STOCKBROKERS, SOLICITORS, ACCOUNTANTS, SECRETARIES OF COMPANIES, ARCHITECTS AND 
ENGINEERS, COLLEGES, &c. It is so simple that in can be worked by a boy, and upwards of 4,000 copies taken of any writing or drawing at 
the rate of 300 to 500 per hour. The Pen may be seen in operation, and all particulars obtained, by applying to 


JOHN DONNELLY & CO. 


(Sole Avent for the Electrie Writing Co. Limite.), 


28, VICTORIA STREET, MANCHESTER. 








Oven 5O Yuans 


| 


_ . —P |p ;G ,ATES ’N IE . HE AGE. 
SW go HUSBAND'S THE GREATEST NOVELTY OF T | Ber. 


Patent Hals THE WONDERFUL NEPTUNE PEN 


(Bertram’s Patent, September 18, 1874), ~ WAS 4 | | 
CLAIM PREFERENCE WRITES WITHOUT INK. Pb > med 
Manufactured by 1 


OVER EVERY OTHER.) ft LEONARDT anv CO., BIRMINGHAM. 


Can be had of all respectable Stationers. 





They are the only Hars | . CAUTION.—Proceedings have been commenced against 











\ which are Reau.y Vent! the makers and agents of the infringement of this Patent, TRY IT! IT NEVER FAILS! 
J ee | Tf UDDIMAN’S CELEBRATED 
SPANISH WASH, for renewing, cleansing, 


ae ~~ pm the hair from falling a 
. : urning grey, is a sure and never-failing remedy, instantly 
“Au AT.) ll, Oldham Street. removing ail scurf and dandriff, leaving the skin pure 

and healthy. In bottles, 2s. 6d. and 5s. each. May be 


BA YNES, successor to HUSBA ND. | obtained of G. F. Kent, chemist, 134, Broad Street, Pen- 


dleton, or any chemist or hairdresser. Wholesale Lon- 
: don Agents—Messrs. Low, Son, and Haydon, 880, Strand; 
VIOLINS : ‘Tenors, VIOLONCELLOS, and 
DOUBLE BASSES. By Crasxx. The entire 


—fHOLLOW.FRONFED) — 
VENTILATING ~ Manufactory : 





or of the Manufacturer, Leighton Buzzard, Beds. 





- 1 7 
Stock of this great maker's Instruments is ON SALE at THE SEASON OF THE YEAR | MEANT ECONOMY BLACKIO. 
- M ac " SE: N qi 5 YEAR. sRUS ‘i ‘G DONE AWAY 
M R. 1D) ] »W A R | ) C R¢ M | T'( YN 5, T . 5¢ ; : he ig ig tenes ne ag ny 1s. 6d. Samples, carriage| 
’ P " aid, 1s. jENTS WANTED i a ® 
54, BARTON ARCADE, MANCHESTER. | When Light Wines, so acceptable etal and ene, PULFORD inp TACON 37, 
Some of them have been made 50 years, and are equal | : 4 ‘ vis ale : on DaLe Srreet, MANCHESTER. 
to anything in the world. Also a large collection of | infwarm weather, give place to those [pee m T heey Jane oa eee 
ITALIAN INSTRUMENTS, Can be had on approval, | possessing properties more suited to | JICHARDSON, 27, CORPORATION 
or purchased by Monthly Instalments. : | STREET (a few doors from the Exchange) 
N.B.— Testimonials from Wilhelmj. the temperature being at hand, we | FINE CUTLERY, Sporting and Huntin KNIVES, 
: a — ee — | FANCY GOODS, LADIES’ BAGS, DRESSING CASES. 
Now Open. Now Open. again have the pleasure of directing | Luncheon and Tea Baskets, Fencing Requisites, Boxing 





ES attention to our 


WHAITE’S | ammeter Me sees. | “a 
‘he reputation we have gajned for 

AU T U M N E X H I B I T I 0 N this tr Dinner Wise" en- WM A CGC N a= oy L C 

WATER-COLOUR DRAWINGS & ENAMELS, deayour to maintain by the utmost M IXTU RE. 


Gloves, Spoons and Forks, Cruet Frames, &c., &c. 











care in selection. pas Magnificent Preparation strength- 
On View from Ten to Dusk, Saturdays Ten | -& ens the Nerves and Muscles, and improves the) 
6p Three INSPECTION INVITED. | quality of the Blood. No wateris used inits preparation, 


| and, as it contains phosphorus and other invaluable 


ee a hh ‘ . r | tonics in a state of solution, persons taking it may rely| 
FINE AR GALLERY, | ona really strong and excellent tonic. It rapidly cures| 


BRIDGE STREET, MANCHESTER, JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, | Nervous Debility, Consumption (in its earlier stages), all| 


| Wasting Diseases, Neuralgia, and Nervous an Mind) 


TINE | Diseases. Itis an excellent brain tonic, and speedily 
Admission, including Catalogue, 1s.; Season Tickets, | WINE MERCHANTS, | removes Depression of Spirits, St. Vitus’ Dance, &e. For| 


| femal f all 8 it is invaluable, and f. | 
as, | 26, MARKET STREET, “ren it eamnot be toohigldy recommended. wes te 
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